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HANDKERCHIEF, | 


CANT 


E niceſt Ear oft trifling Matters claims ; 
And little Wonders aſk eternal Fame. 


smile then, Aurelia, and the Muſe ſhall | 
tell, 
Of Lords rejected by a country Belle; 
Shall ill tell on, and ſtill ſhall be admir'd; 
Of Crape ſurviving, where lac'd Coats &xpir'd. | 
B 2 Say, 


— 


© WJ 


Say, Cupid, Regent of the female Heart, 
Source of our Woe, and Parent of our Smart; 
Thou that ſway'ſt all Things by thy pow'rful Reign, 
And as thou wilt, give Pleaſure, Grief or Pain; 
That can the Peaſant from the Dart defend, 
Make Tyrants ſuppliant, and the Haughty bend: 


That arms pert Peggy with uncommon Spears, 
To make her Parſon blunder in his Prayers. 
Are other Miſchiefs left for human Race, 

To injur'd fall by ſomething more than Face? 


Cloſe by the Confines of a learned Town, 
Not leſs rever'd for 
Florella liv'd, of ev'ry Eye the Gaze, | 
Of ev'ry Youth the Wonder, and the Praiſe, 
To deck this Nymph was Venus's only Care, 


than Gown, . 


With two black Eyes, and curling jetty Hair; 
By niceſt Touches ſweetly to diſpoſe, + © | 
On her fair Face the Lilly and the Roſe ; 


Smile 


CK 


Smile grows on Smile, and Graces Graces meet, 


Till all the living Wonder ſtood complete. 


Now a warm Fire in ev'ry Boſom burns, 
And Life and Death her Looks diſpenſe by Turns; 
For her the Youths awake the ſounding String; 
For her they languiſh, and for her they ſing: 
Ott the frequents the gay afſembl'd Round, 
Inſpires the Concert with a ſweeter Sound; 

Midſt tender Words and Compliments ſhe glows, 
And takes the Bending of admiring Beaus. 


But, ſtrange! In female Minds lurks the Diſeaſe, 
That what moſt pleaſes, ſeldom long can pleaſe ; ; 
Tho' Shatts of Darts and Charms are ſtill in Store, 
* peeviſh grow, and fi gh my ſomething more.” 


Still gloomy Thoughts the anxious Nymph oppreſt, 
And deep Congern ſat heavy « on her Breaſt ; 


= 


CE) 
On bended Knees before her Mirror ſpread, 
In humble Accent thus the Virgin faid. 


How far all Beauty, fince I know, extends, 
Where it begins, and where its Empire ends; 
When be eclips'd, and muſt no . ſhine; 
Wben in full Bloom, and when in full Decline. 

| Reflection fad! But ah! I fear too true, 

What Small-Pox don't, yet Years will ſurely do: 
The Canker Time will eat theſe Charms away, 
And Eye- brows black, muſt turn to Eye-brows grey. 
What Nymph, when Beauty has withdrawn its 
Arms, | 
Can bear Exiſtence without former Charms? 
How rainly then to pleaſe the World we ſtrive, 
Good Gods! by Paint, by Patch, at Thirty-five : 
Nor all our Waſhes will avail one Pin, 
Unlefs, indeed, to waſh away our Sin; 
Beſides, Mankind, forgetful of our Face, 
In Adoration can we hope a Place: 

1 But 


1 

But ſtrangely ſhuff'd now, from that to this, 
And for our Ages be refus'd a Kiſs: + 

Till faded quite, this on our Tomb be ſpy d, 
That juſt we oddly liv'd, and mournful dy'd, 


Since hard the Labour to perpetuate Fame, 
Tf this fair Face will not preſerve a Name ; 
From theſe two Hands let ſome one Work ariſe, 
The Gaze of Nations, and the World's Surprize, 
To future Nymphs, that may unfaded ſhine, 
The'Art of Woman by an Aid divine, 


Celeſtial Pallas, grant my ardent Pray'r: 
The penſive Goddeſs ſeem'd to lend an Ear. 


Now on che Table lies in order ſpread, 
The poliſh'd Needle, and xhe flender Thread. 
In twice eight Months an Handkerchief aroſe, þ 
Her preſent Pleaſure, but her future Woes. I 


Firſt, | 


CC %) 

F irſt, on the Surface, with full Luſtre ſhons, 
| The meld Orbit of th' enliy ning Sun; 

| And next the paler Glory of the Night, 

| With Virgin: Beams, diffuſing Glyer Light. 
Conteſt to View lay Earth's extended Plain, 
Girt and ſurrounded by th' encircling Main ; 


See bendin ing V. Vines Pomona' s Wealth declare, 
Aud Florg triumph thro” the fra grant Tear. 
hs grazing Herds a 8 Proſpect yield, 

There golden Harveſts yellowing all the Field; 
Now ſoaring Birds with well-pois'd Wing prepare, 
To flit the Sky, and ſail the quid Air. 4 
Two Shepherds next each others Woes impart, 
One mourns his Love, and one his ſtolen Heart ; 
| Thro? lonely Groyes, conducted. by Deſpair, 
| They leave their 1 locks, that once deſerv'd their 
Care. 


E413 


Here Meads ariſe, enrich'd with living Green, 


And winding Waters interſpers'd between; 


In ev'ry Part unnumber'd Beauties meet, 
And breathing Zephyrs made the Work complete. 


The whole Creation in due Order laid, 
And artleſs Nature on the Surface play'd. 
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T8) 
Not Nancy more, when to her Love refign'd, 
To gladly looſe, what ſhe with Pain confin'd ; 1 
Than joy'd the Nymph, when open to her View, 


The Work her Fingers and Invention drew. 


There Admiration, while each Eye may gaze, 


Praiſe ſhe receiv'd, but not too fond of Praiſe : 
| On her ſtill Mind black Phantoms fit no more; 


| Nor feels the Anguiſh that ſhe felt before. 
| | 


Where pipes the Shepherd, and the Lamblings 


play, *; - 

And quick'ning Sun-Beams ſport in open Day. 
Cloſe by thefe Fields delights th' intrepid Fair, 
To bid Spring riſe, and to refreſh the Air: 
Or when attended by her Virgin Train, | 


In fow'ry Meadows and the level Plain; 
Their fainter Beauty to their Centre ſhone, 


As ev'ning Cynthia to the Mid-day Sun. 


And 


1 Oft they diſpleaſe, but never once can move. 


( 3) 


And now the gen'ral Paſſion runs thro” all, 


Nor one is ſpar'd of either, great or ſmall, 


— — — 


Lac'd Coat, unlac'd, to the ſame Wiſh aſpire, 
The Work they view, but ſtill the Nymph ad- 
mire; 


In Billet-doax their ardent Paſſions prove, 


—— — ——,⏑—«˖ —————̃frj5 , noo ——_—_ —  -—_————_ 


O cruel Force of unaverted Fate 


Where bleed the Poor and undiſtinguiſh'd Great. 


Nor leſs rever'd by all the blooming Fair, 
She ſets the Faſhions and preſcribes the Air: 
Directreſs chief of ev'ry brilliant Ball, 
And tells how low the Curtſy ought to fall; 
When to withdraw, and with a Grace divine; 
To part the Biſcuit, and: inhale the Wine. 
A thouſand Ways to moderate the Fan, © 
And fall and ſicken at th Expreſſion, Man ! 
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Bat fince for Maidens planted ev'ry where, 
Waves a dire Net and an inſidious Snare; 5 
8 What boots a Laſs to flatter for a Day, 

And on the next to fall a certain Prey? 

To be ſuſpended betwixt that and this, 
Whether to grant, or to refuſe a Kiſs? 

A Lord's Defire, or Peaſant's With to crown, 
Sweeten in Smiles, or wrinkle 10 6 Frown ? | 
How oddly then in Shyneſs to perſiſt ? 


Their Fate is carv'd, and who can Fate reſiſt? 


But Pallas, not unmindful of the Fair, 
To Father Tove prefers a facred Pray'r ; | 
With Eye ſagacious not to overlook, - 
Florella's Fortune in the fatal Book, 

ſe 

Much like as Folio's are diſpos'd below, 


So two large Volumes he on Jove's Bureau; 
1 1 2 — 


Where 


(8 2) 
Where ſtands on Record, ev'n to Death from Birth, 


What will betide us Mortals here on Earth. 
Not long delay'd the Thund'rer's mighty Call, 
But iſſu d was the Mandate thro the Hall: 

As all in carthiy Juries muſt agree; 


So ev'ry one alike in Heaven muſt ſee. 


On Marble Tables lie the Books diſplay'd ; 
The Heav'nly Synod in due Form array'd. 


There one might read the fixt Decree of Things, 
The Riſe of Empire, and the Fate of Kings: 
What Stateſman next ſhall fall into Diſgrace; 
When Clara's Freckles ſhall undo her Face; 
When Cynthia's Smiles ſhall be with Frowns re- 

paid; 1 
When Molly muſt no longer paſs a Maid; 
When Celia gratis ſhall the P— afford; 
What Iriſh Lady ſhall enſnare a Lord; 


When 


| . | 

When France and England ſhall compoſe their 3 
Strife, 4 

And who ſhall be a Curate all his Life ; | 
When pious. Churchmen ſhall withſtand the Call, | 
And ne'er cry Nolo if a See ſhou'd fall; 1 
When frightful Comets ſhall again appear, 
And what pew Poem will ariſe next Year. 


The Scroll perus'd at laſt to all their Grief, | 
Her Name was found on one unlucky Leaf ; 
That ſome Diſaſter ſhou'd the Fair beſet, 

But when or where was not determin'd yet ; 
Whether of Trinkets ſhou'd ſuſtain a Loſs; 

Or from a Lover mect a thwarting Croſs : 
Whether falſe Cenfurs ſhou'd affect her Name; 


Or ſoil her Shoes, her Petticoat, or Fame. 


Thus much diſcuſ'd, the whole celeſtial State, i 
In penſive Poſture clos'd the Books of Fate. 
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WY UT fir from Juve departs refieſhing reſt; 
WJ For Gods themſelves are not completely 
| | bleſt. 8 5 

hat Fate intends more anxious ſtill to know, 

ith Eyes fir d ſtedfaſt on the World below : 
pecting all his Subjects diff rent Sports, 

d ev'ry Vice in Cottages and Courts; 


What's 


( 18) 
What's acted ſly within an Alley dark; 
And views the gaudy Circus of Hyde-Park. 


Lol He beheld cloſe at her Toilet s Side, 
Florella deck'd in all her laſt of Pride; 

To pay one fatal Viſit to her Coſt ; 

And ſure to viſit is no Sin at Molt. ; 
Time, that brings 'alt "Things, brings the Dange 
near; 


For, bee the Girls; the Black-Gowns gather d are. 


And now the Nymphs around the Table join, 
(In Number equal to the ſacred Nine) 

In harmleſs Chat to prattle Time aways , 
And drown blue Vapours i in three Cups of Fea; s 
There one admires how &'er this World began ; 
The next explains the full Deſign of Man; 


A third interprets, (ſtranger to believe!) 
The Dreſs in which the Serpent tempted Eve ; 


And 


4363 
And how our antient Grand-dame was betray'd, 
And vows 'twas done by Sword-Knot and Cockade 
While ſpotleſs Miſs the wretched Fate deplores, 
Of Barbers Daughters and bewitching Whores. 


Ah Tea! too fatal to the Britiſb Maid, 
What Schemes, what Snares ſhall aſk thy wicked 
Aid? 
Shall luſcious Lucy play her wanton Tricks, 
And not too ſoon upon her Foot-man fix ? 
Shall forward Delia ſicken at a Ball ? 
Shall England periſh, or Florella fall ? 


And now begins the pretty Sport of Love, 
One gives an Ogle, and one ſteals a Glove; 
Now titt'ring hunt the Slipper round the Room, 
While in their Turns Complexions go and come. 
In Rank and File now as an Army ſtands, 

All up in Arms at Queſtions and Commands. | 
D What 


a ) 
| What will betide, a Mortal cannot ſay, 
When wanton Women will ſuch Gambols play. 


But ſtill Mankind, forever on the Watch, 
Like greedy Falcons at their Prey to catch, 


When out of Heart's the Fair they cannot teaze, 

A Trinket, Necklace, or a Knot, they'll ſeize; 

So Gameſters-like, that almoſt are undone, 

| They'll play ſmall Games, before they'll play at 


none. 


When lo ! a fraudful Elf among the reſt, 

of Cunning more than Picty poſſeſt, 

Within his Keeping held a little Wand, 

That nought below it's Influence can withſtand ; | 
Of Power divine, and Efficacy fuch, 

That's ſure to take whate'er it can but touch; 
Much like the Rod that erſt had Maia's Son, 

By which his Tricks in Heav'n and Earth were 


done: 


Whether 


( 21. ) 
Whether by Pray'r or Faſting it was gain'd, 
None know, ſome ſay, by Eloquence obtain'd. 


But when on Miſchief Mortals Minds are bent, 
How vain all Caution oft to baulk th' Intent. 
What Nymph at Play her Safety cou'd diſpute, 
Or dream of Dunger in a kind Salute. 

No ſooner willing Lips to Lips were join'd, 

Than wicked Thoughts inſpire the Lover's Mind; 

If not Hhrella's Perſon to poſſeſs, 

At leaſt is gain ſome Token of Succeſs; 

To the dire Wand acroſs her Boſom dra wn, 

The yielding Pins reſign the ſacred Lawn, 

He bears the Prize away with all his Might, 

She ſprings, demanding, but in vain her Flight. 

Then guſh'd a Torrent from her weeping Eyes, 

And a ſhrill Clamour went thro' all the Skies. 

All Nature ſtartles at the direful Shock, 

The Tea-Boards tremble, and the Toilets rock; 
D 2 Th 


| SS 23 
| Th' expiring China on the Carpet lies, 
And Ghoſts of Tea-Pots glid before her Eyes. 


And now poſſeſt, the Victor cry'd I'll claim, 
The Orb's great Rumour and eternal Fame; 
For me ſhall youthful Bards o'erflow with Lays, 
| And with immortal Numbers deck my Days: 
By me, in Worlds, the nobleſt Prize is won, 


All vain what Lords, what Earls, what Dukes have 


done. 


8 While Sophs Delight in univerſal Sway, 

| And feel th' Infl'ence of St. Andrew's Day ; 

While op'ning Caſements longing Virgins ſhew ; 

While Wives from Huſbands claim at Night their 

. Due; 

While Nymphs attentive to their Lovers ſtand, 

And take a filent ſqueezing by the Hand ; 

While Coquets mindful of their ogling Trade, : 

And {ſpacious Hoops enlarge the rich Brocade; 
„ White 
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( 23 ) 
ile Britiſh Cox-combs pant in golden Lace; 
hile Britiſb Ladies paint a pretty Face; 


hile Sattin Shoes their lower Honours give; 


2 


Wo long may ſhe, my Fame ſhall longer live. 


\ 
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UT bath's in Tears, the raging Nymph 
| 5 Complains, 1 ED 
Wd ſtrange Tumult ſwell'd in all her Veins. : 
ot more a Damſel, fond of modeſt Fame, 

o drop her Garter, nor dare ſtoop for Shame: 

fot a Lind Youth, when fretful Flues arifs, 

o ſee his Miſtreſs ſmile on others Eyes: 

Not 


ER ) 
Not more Achilles, fir d with fierce Diſdain, 
Griev'd for his Friend, the dear Patrocius ſlain; 
Than did the Nymph, whoſe Tears her Woes betray 5 | 
For that one Charm, the Work of many a Day. : 


Where once was Joy, now naught but Grief & 
|. * 

And Heart-fetch'd Sighs and Melancholy reigns; 
No ſprightly Concerts ſooth the liſt ning Ear; 
No News of Sweet- hearts ſtop the falling Tear; 
No Talk of Faſhions can the Spleen ſuppreſs; 
No future Conqueſts, nor a new Head-dreſs, 
All kind Preſcriptions but augment the Pain, 
And Citron Waters, tho apply d, are vain: 1 
While ſtretch·d upon her Couch without Relief, 
The Nymph, deſpairing, utter d thus her Grief, 


O muſt I wand'rng {ſeek the fartheſt Shore, 
Nor Cambri dee er me, that has ſeen before. 
Forgoll 


(= 27, ] 

F orgot by Heav'n, diſconſolate I'll roam, 
Forſake Mankind, neglect my native Home. 

No more, expos' d, this guiltleſs Breaſt ſhall ſhun 
The nightly Tempeſts, or the daily Sun: | 
No more ſhall Youths their Adoration bring ; 
Nor the wide World into my Praiſes ring : 

No more pernic'ous ſhall theſe Eye-balls roll, 
But coldly waſte beneath a frozen Pole. 

O! how diſtrafting ! when I read my Glas, 
Nor learn the former Leſſon of my Face: 


For ſad Exchange has ev'ry Feature flown, 


And ſpring Defects where Beauties would have grown 
In ev'ry Eye the Scandal black appears, 
And Fame loud thunders to ill-natur'd Ears : 
Sure this Diſaſter never cou'd be thrown, 

But for N ymphs Pride, and not for Pride my ov 


Unhappy I! their Sins ſhou'd Veng'ance call, 
And happy they, that I muſt bear them all: 
Shall Delia triumph in my foul Diſgrace ? 

Or when the ſees me laugh it to my Face! 
E Soong 


6289 
Sooner ſhall Miſs forget to wave her Fan, 

And Cambridge Virgins learn to hate a Man: 
No; Flight direct me with thy ſwifteſt Pace, 


To ſome lone Mount, or to ſome diſtant Place, 


Where crowding Groves a Mid-night Horror ſhed ; 


Where Streams lament, and where pale Spectres tread, 


And where no Part admits an hoſtile Ray, 


But all the Darkned quite excludes the Day. 
Ye fic ry P iends, abhorr'd by Mortals, riſe, 


And tear theſc Glances from my willing Eyes, 


= - 
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But Beth, Conſort of the mournful Fair, 


Who pla the Gown, and hd d the Hair, 


With keting Pace — to the Stüdent's 8 Tent, 


| (The Student's Thoughts © on n Locke 1 Newton bent) 
T5 LE Defi gn unfolds the op lng Door, 

Ss T he Fan, her Lady 8 See "tre, now hd bore 3 

C Quite red with Rage, and toſt 'twixt Hope and Fear, 


In Words like theſe addreſs the Traitor's E.. 
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Curs'd be that Night, and that er Hand, 
Which my frail Miſtreſs helpleſs cou'dn' t withſtand, 
And &fuel thou that Heart in Woes to ſteep, 

And wach thoſe Eyes, before untaught, to weep; | 
But to my kind Iatreaty bow thine Ear, 

And yicld, relenting, to my ardent Pray'r : 

Y Reſtore the Loſs, and to my Eyes now beive, 
Reſtore the - Ee Echoes ring. 


To whom the Youth, than'T give back the Prize, 
While the freſh Conqueſt: ſparkl d in his Eyes, 
Sooner ſhall Tutors to their Pupils bend, 

And weißt l Bodies Acht their Center tend, 
Sooner in n Worlds vile Order be-expteſt, © 

Reſt turn to Motion, Motion into Reſt: 
Than (halt regain che beſt conducted Tongue, 
Or talking, vanquiſh What Tve bravely won. 
In vain thou ſay ſt, then more deſiſt to pray: 
Avert u my Anger, and depart way. my 


o 
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Swift ſhe returns, and cleaves the liquid Air, 
And mournful bears the Tidings to the Fair. 


But while ſhe wept, Vetufta now appears, 


Whoſe wrinkl'd Front confeſs'd a Length of Year 


To her Complaint her Mind now freely broke, 
And ev'n Experience look'd, before ſhe ſpoke. 
Then thus the Dame (nor be the Gods forgot) 
Since all are mortal, mortal is our Lot, 
| If on this Globe we had our full Deſire, 
In vain wou'd Heav'n our giddy Squls require ; 
But juſt to all has proper Limits ſix d, 
And ſweet and bitter in one Cup are mix d. 
How oft bas Delia a four Fron diſplay d, 
When the rude Tea-pot, ooz d on her Brocade? 
Nor we with one unalter d Face to glow, 
Or ſhine eternal Angels here below : 1 
Then forward look, nor mourn the Evil paſt, 
Slight the Diſprace, and ſhortly ſhall it laſt. 

Ho 


(32-3 

low many Nymphs deiuded by their Spark, 9 
hat ſkim the Mall and trip it o'er the Park, © Y 
In their ſweet Face have had a double Curſe, 
Reputation loſt, nay, ſomething worſe ? | 
hat then? The Scandal makes fo ſhort a Stay, 
Moment's Whiſper, and it's huſh'd away. 


Thus while ſhe ſpoke, each fair one hung in pauſe, 
en loudly clap'd their Fans into Applauſe. 


And now, fair Nymph, thy wonted Beauties rear, 
d for Mankind dry up that melting Tear; 
nce naught avails us, peeviſh to complain, 
d weep thro' Ages is to weep in vain. 
| en o'er thy Grief, O let me caſt a Gloſs, 
wy my free Numbers can't reſtore thy Loſs. 
that the Muſe cou'd Wake it upward riſc, 
d ſee it ſettle in ſuperior Skies : 
Holding Mortals from our earthly sphere, 
view it planted with Belinda's Hair. 
| Altho? - 


, { 32. N . 
Altho? «can't, thy Faine alone ſhall Shin Auer v 
And that, Rage beach unknowing to dedjne: 


En Croyds. of waiting Youths thou Gul der 
Nor Want of Numbers beoding to thing Eye. 
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Ev 'n „ bimſelf his filver serch e i 
In feos: Qration te thy laſting Praiſes; - 
Reſpire a again, tho' of one Charm bereft, x 
And date more Glory from thi Gered Theftz . 7 
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